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be pushed out, and as the writer does not appear to have been
present, and is inclined to exaggeration, I would prefer to
trust our eye-witness. What seems probable enough is that
at the cry "Shut the gates," the pugilists left their seats and
rushed to the door to be ready in case of a scuffle. We may
believe that Caroline was at least spared the ignominy of being
flung into the street by a prize-fighter.
Precisely at ten o'clock the King entered the Hall, from a
door behind the throne, in robes of enormous length, width,
and richness, "wearing a hat with a monstrous plume of
ostrich feathers, out of the midst of which rose a black heron's
plume." These yards of crimson velvet scattered with golden
stars were an enormous weight, and at intervals it was noticed
he put his handkerchief to his face. A canopy had been made
to be borne over his head in the procession to the Abbey. This
was of yellow, embroidered silk, with short curtains of gold-
spangled muslin. However, the Barons of the Cinque Ports who
carried it were far from at ease with this unfamiliar object,
and whether this made the King nervous, or for some other
reason, he chose to walk in front instead of under it. It was a
hot July day, and at times during the service the King seemed
so overcome by the weight of his robes that it was feared he
was going to faint. In addition to his other fatigues he received
an individual kiss from every peer in the Abbey.
It was not till half-past three, five and a half hours since he
had appeared in his robes at Westminster Hall, that lie arrived
back there, walking up the centre to the cheers and handker-
chief-wavings of the people in the festooned galleries on either
side.
"Evidently fatigued, but we never saw him in better spirits/3
says our eye-witness. The King now had the exquisite pleasure,
as he sat at the tremendous banquet prepared in the HaU, of
seeing the hereditary champion ride in on a horse borrowed
from a circus. The champion then flung down his gauntlet
three times in succession while a herald shouted the chal-
lenge.
After the King, having finished dinner, left the hall, an extra-
ordinary scene took place. There was a sudden rush to the
table he had just left, everyone determined to seize something
off it as a remembrance. The Lord Great Chamberlain and
several other officers of state, seeing what was afoot, flung
themselves across the table, and by seizing everything within
reach they managed to save the chief pieces of gold and silver
plate; but spoons, salt-cellars, wine-glasses and other odds